Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




I^aibaiti CoUegr l.tirrarD 

THE GIFT OF 
ROBERT GOULD SHAW 



r ■• 



/ '/. : 






f 



FATAL DOWRY- 



vata iPA^A^ Mwwwft 



^ ^vu^ttfytp 



IN FIVE A^CTS. 



I 

I 



B7 VBZZiXP KASSXKCmi. 



Jls performed at the 

Tfl£ATRE-ROYAL» DRURY-LANE, AND AT 
THE NEW-YORK THEATRE, {Pwrk.) 



«ip 



I 



fUBLlSUED BY E. M. MURDEN, 
Jl Ae Circulating Library and Drmmaiic DepositorjT) No. 4/ 

~ Cbamberd-street 



J. Finch, Printer, 70 Bowexy. 



I^>^i.,^,.\'\ 



DSAMdTm PERSOKM. 





DRURT-LANE. 


Htchfort ■ 


- - - Mr. Terry, 


WmaU - 


Mr. Thorapst 


Ducroy - 


Mr. Armsiroi 


Charahis 


■ - Mr. Wallack. 


j.,eo„ - 


- - Mr. Morcer. 


Young Novall 


- - Mr. Pcnlsy. 


Romoni - 


Mr. Macrtiail' 




- ■ Mr. Archer. ' 


Charmi - 


. - Mr. Younje. 


lAladam . 


- - Mr. BrowL. 


Aymer ■ - 


Mr. Comer. 


Howard ■ . 


Mr. Fenton. 


Btamelle 


• - Mr.. West 


Bellaperl 


- Mrs.'Orger. 


Kmml 


- - -Mis. SmiUuon. 



mm VAVASk mwwwt^ 



ACT I. 

DENE L— *A Public Place in Dijon — Exterior qf a 

Court qf Justice, 

hvter R. Beaumont and F out a^liek, with Roraeo 
and three Servants of the Court. 

Beau. What I commanded see performedi and faU 

not 
all things to be punctual. 
Ron. I shall, sir. 

Beam, Are the gentlemen yet in court, as it was 

order'd 
f the full City's Council, to do honour 
9 the noble President ? 
Bon. All are assembled, sir. 
Beau. [To Pontalisr.] It was the wish of th/i 

convened nobility, 
9at in all circumstance of due respect 
fo honour'd form omitted) the good Lord 
ochfort should read his perfect estimation. 
Jt here are suitors ; they will find, I trow, 
judge less lenient in the proud No vail, 
ho is to-day invested. — Lead in your fellaws, 
ad let them take their places. 

[Exeunt Ronard and Servants into court 
*is the hour 
expect the presidents — will you go in ? 

[Exeunt Beaumost and Pontalisr,. 

Snierk. Cbaralois in mournings tvith apaper^ 
Charhi and Romont. 

Ckarmi. Sir, I may move the court to serve youf 

will, 
It tiiereio shall both wroog you andm^&%\^» 



• THE FATAL DOWrT. 

JtoM. Why ihink you so, lit ? 

Ckarmi. 'C»v>e T nm f^milJl 

IViili whdt wilf be their ansirers :— the; wiKm; 
tl U 'c'linst law ■ — and argue me ofigiioranee, 
{"or afTeriiig ihem the motion, 

Horn, Vou know not, lir, 

Hoif in this cnnie thej maj JhiiEiixe with i»w, 
Anil tiierefuTe franie nni j mi theii answer for then 



^Ckarmi. 






e the cause do well, ' 


that 1 could 






if a checli for't. 




Aon. Froi. 










Charmi. Si 






sh { that watch 


to gi»( 


UolelbdutOv 

Bui I shnll win 






i( lh*y sit for. 




myf 
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tn giTing 




My Lord somp 


cbun^e 




pIsMP to ht:3t il 


;) 


Ihanlshalldo 


in pje. 


ding. 






Rnm. 




What mav it be, 




Charmi. Thi 


II it may pleasi 


.l,is!o,dship,ai 


.ihep 



MrteT.._ 

AnJ rnunsfliors of court come by, to stand 
ll^re, and but show himself, and to souie one 
Or two, make his request : — there is a minuief 
When a tiian's presence speaks in his own causa 
Jlore than the tongues of twenty adTocates. 

Rom. I linTB iitged that. \TTVmpetM wilhotit. 

Charmi. Their lordships here are coming — 
1 tnust go get me a place — You'll find me in court 
And at yonr service. [Bxil CnAftm, 

Som. [To Chara.] Now put on your spirits. 
tlnttr RoCBFoRT, (/rcssV as a Judge, atidDucKO' 

Bne. \T(t RocH.] The ease that you prepare yw 
self, my lord, ^ 

tn glvini up the place you hold in cotirt, 
Wtlt prore, t fear, a trouble in the sUtCi 
And that BO sligh't one. 

JioA, Pray yoii, sir, no more. 

'Jlem- l^ CflABA. who (land* buried {nKi^-l 

JVo IT, sir, lose not thiioffet'dmaan*-, ihewXw&i, 



TBB FATAL DOwmT. A 

Fixed on jou with a pitying earnestnesS| 

loFite you to demand their furtherance 

To your good purpose : this is such a duIneaSj 

So foolish and untimely, as - ■■ 
jDtic. You know him f 

Roch. 1 do ; and much lament the sudden fall 

Of bis brave house. It is young Charalois, 

Son to the Marshal, from whom he inherits 

His fame and virtues only* 
Mom, Ha ! they name you ! 

Due. His father died in prison two days since—— 
Rock. Yes, to the shaine of this ungrateful state*<-~ 

That such a master in the art of war. 

So noble, and so highly meriting 

From this ungrateful country, should, for want 

Of means to satisfy his creditors, 

g'be sum he took up for the general good) 
eet with an end so infamous. 

Bom. Dare you ever 

Hope for like opportunity ? 

[To C BAR A, who remains hesitating. 

Due. My good lord 

Roeh. My wish bring comfort to him ! 

Due. The time calls us 

Roeh. [To RoM.] Good morrow. Colonel. 

[Exeunt Rochfout and Ducrot, z.« 

J2om. This obstinate spleen, 
Foa think, becomes vour sorrow, and sorts well 
With your black 8uits-*-but grant me wit or judgmenti 
Aad by the freedom of an honest man, 
And a true friend to boot, I swear 'tis shameful : 
A.Dd therefore flatter not yourself with hope, 
four sable habit with the hat and cloak, 
No, tbo' the ribbands help, have power to work them 
To what you would — for those, that had no eyes 
To see the great acts of your father, will not, 
From any fashion sorrow can put on, 
Be taaght to know their duties. 

CSiarBf. \{ tVi^^ V\>\ TkcX> 

fhey an too old to learn,, and I too yo^ti^ 
^give tbwm counsel ; since, if the^ ^^fftii* 

A 2 



The unJptslanding and the heait? of men, 
They will prei'enl my worJs 3iid tear* — irnot, ^ 
Wlial can f jisuasion, llio' made eloquent 1 

Wilh gtier, worh upon su<:li, as Iiave changed naCij 
Wllh the liiiiU savage beast ? Blesl-Milest ba «n^ 
The mem'ry of that hapuy age, when justice 
Bad no guardi to keep off wrung'd innocenca , 
Prom fijing '" """" " " " " whereas now, 

The damn'd v nay ascend from belli 

Than *e arri JJerberUs thece 

Forbids iho f ,-. . scmrts a itiouMnd. . 

As loud and turiiiti hi — id the client 

That irant: Ihe «ops to Rl ir ravenous throats, 
Must hope Tor no access; -uj should t, then, 
Attempt impossibilities ? yaa, fiiendf being 
Too well acqnainted wiili my dearth of meani 
To msihe my entrance that wayi 

Mmtu Wutitd I were nol 

But, sir, you have a catiscf a cause so just, 
Or such necessity, nol to be deferred — 
As would compel a maid, whose foot was never 
Stit o'er her father's threshold, nor within 
The house where she was botn, ever spake word, 
Which was not ulter'd with pure virgin hlushe* 
To drowD the tempest of a pleader's tongue. 
And fotoe corruption (o give back the hire 
It took Hgainst her. Let examples move you i, 
Vdu see tnen, great in birth, esteem, and fortune^ 
Pawn basely upon such, whose gowns put off 
TbeV ttould disdain for servants. 

Chora. And to tbeie 

Cart I beooitie a suitor f 

ticHn. Witboiitlou! 

WjlJyoa consider that to gain their favours 
t)ii\ cbaileU dames put off their modesties — 

Soldiers forget their honours Usurers 

Malie sacrifice of gold- Poets of wit — 

And men religiotis, part with fame'and goodnessi 
^e f/ierefore won to use tiie means, xbat «iai 
Adt-:ince four pious end*; 
CAara. Xou $baU o'ei^m»» 
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Rom. And you receive the glory. Pray you now, 
tractise-»-*tis well. 

.Trumpets. — Enter Old Novall, r. dressed as a 
JudgBj LiLADAM, and three creditors, — Chaba- 
I.OIS ojlhrs petition to Novall, tpfu( regards it 
contemptuottsly* 

Chara, Nay— *-but not look upon me— r-^ 

JRom. You must have patience. Offer it again* 

Chara. And be again contemned^ 

Old JV. [Tijirst creditor.] I know what's to be done* 

1st Cr. And that your lordship 
Will please to do your knowledge, we offer first 
Our thankful hearts here-^as a bounteous earnesr 
1*0 what we will add. 

Old A". Now, one more word of this^^ 
t am your enemy. Am I a man 
Vour bribes can work on ? Ha ! 

Lilad. Friends, you mistake 
The way to win my lord. He must not bear thii<*^ 
But I, as one in favour, in his sight 
May hearken to you, for your profit. 

[Takes money from first creditor. 

Sir, 
t pray you hear them* 
. OW A*. ^Tis well. 

lAlad. Observe him now. 

OldJSr. Your cause being good, and your proceed" 
ings so, ^ 
Without corruption, I am your friend ^ 
Speak, yoiir desires* 

1st Cr. Oh ! they are charitable; 

The marshal stood engaged unto us three 
Two hundred thousand crowns, which by his death 
W^e are defeated of, for which great loss 
We are entitled to detain his body 
In a continued duress ; and lay claim 
To stay it from all right of sepulture^ 
TiW we are paid, 

(MAT. I'he law appTo^ts v\Ocv ^i\X^% 

\nd such tbe penalty on baukrupU^ * 
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Ckara. [Advancing.] Sir. 

Wrf JV. What ire you? 

Cftara. A gentle man. 

Old A*. Su are anay that rake duDghills— ^ 
Ifybu liave any «uil mave it in-couiL 
I take no papers in corners. 

I Flings baet ptHtion, and exit uith hia atlendaw 
into the ro«Tl. «. 

Rom. Nay, nt. .. our siiil, but instant fo 

low )i int. [.ucu i Ahois into the court. 

Hole back 

[To LiLAD. toha atiempU to inkreipt Gbara. 

lAiad. You're rude — I say lie shall not pass — 

RoRi. You say su ! and on what assurance, sir : 
For the well cutting of hi^ lurdship's corns, 
Or any otlier fulsome offices 
Hearer to baseness ? 

IMad. Look upon me better. 
Are these the ensigns of so coarse a fellow ? 
Be well advised 

Rom. Out, rogue 1 Do t not kno 

These glorious weeds spring from the sotdid dunghi 
Of thy officious baseness ? weft thou worthy 
Of any thing from me, but my contempt, 
I would do luorethan this— [SCriie* him.\ — more,ya 

lAlad. But that this man is lawless, he should find 
That I am valiant. 

\at Cr. If your ears are fait 

"Tis nothing — but a blow or two, 



Don't think of lighting. 
Lilad. Fight ! no— ^iw. 



Ptgbt ! no — -'twould spoil m; clothes and pi 
my ruff out of order. 

In the court you shall hear more. 

^Exil Li LA DAM into the court. 

Rom. [TV th* ertdttort.] I know you for 

The worsl of spirits, that stiiva to rob the tombs 

Of what is theit inheritance — the deai — "• 

Begone, and quickly, or V\\ leave no toom 

^pon yoai Ibrebeads Ibr yoar attt\eis' ^xo«'>*— 
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CVithont a mnrmuri or I will undo you, 
For 1 will beat jrou honest. 

[Exeunt credHora into the court, 

Ke-enttr Charalois* 

Chara. Only friend ! 
Vo fftiat vain purpose do I make my sorrow 
l¥ait on the triumph of their cruelty ? 
Or teach their pride from my humility 
7o think it has overcome? they are determined 
"What they will do ; and it may well become mo 
fTo rob them of the gfbry they expect 
X*rom my sobmiss entreatieSi 

Rom. Think not so, sir—* 
7he difficulties you encounter with 
Will crown the undertaking. Heavens ! you weep— « 
1 Jttid I could do so too. But that I know, 
■there's more expected from the son and friend 
Of him, whose fatal loss now shakes our natures. 
Than sighs or tears, in which a village nurse, 
Or canning strumpet, when her knave is hanged. 
May overcome us : we are men, young lord. 
Let us not do like women — to the court. 
And there speak like your birth-^wake sleeping justice 
Or dare the axe — this is a way will suit 
With what you are. I call you not to that 
I will shrink from myself; I will deserve 
Toar thanks and suffer with you--Ch ! bow bravelj 
That sudden fire of anger shows in you ! 
Give fuel to it* Since you're on a shelf 
Of extreme danger — suffer like yourself. 

[Cbahalois and Romort exeunt into the court. 

SCENE II.— 3%« Court of Justice. 

Olb Novall, Ducrot, RocfiFORT, and two other 
PresidtntMf seated on the Bench, r. Cbarmi and 
jSdvoeates^ Braumont and Officers at the Bar-^ 
Creditors and Trumpets. 

Puc Four lordships seated, ma^ i\i\atGA^V:\\\^V^ 
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Frosperous to us, and to tlie general good 
Of Buigundy ! 
' Old A*. Speak to the point. 

Due. Which is, 

With honour to dispone ihe place and power 
Of Premier President, '•hich ibis (evereiid lord. 
Grave Rochfort, (whom for honour's sake I aame) 
Is purposed to r—""" * "'-ce, ray lords, 
In which he h ilegrily 

Perroriued thi parts of a judget 

That, as hii li;~ ^^ I fair examples 

or such as were bep-.i. ...... in Dijon, 

So it remains to those that shall succeed him, 
A precedent to imitale, but not equal. 

Roch. [rising] I may not lil to hear this. 

Ihie. I«t the 1 

Aod thankfulness we ate bound to pay to go 

In this o'ercome four modesty, 

RoeA. My thanki 

For tbii great favour, sball prevent your trouble. 
The honourable trust that was imposed 
Upon my weakness, (since you witness for m« 
It wu not ill discharged)! will not mention ; 
Not would, if age bad not deprived ine of 
The little strength I bad to govern well 
The province that I undertook, forsake it. 

Due. Yet let us entreat, that you continue still 
The noble exercise of your knowing judgment. 
Roch. That may not be ; nor can your lordsb 

Since this high office that eonfetr'd od ma 
Sufficient wealth, deny the use of it : 
And that I may have liberty to use. 
What heaven, still blessing my poor industry. 
Hath made me master of, I prav the Court 
To ease me of my burden, that I may 
Employ The small remainder of my life 
/n fifing well, and learning how W dio so, 
yherefore, I hero divest me ot ttie io>i» 
Tbatlbiia carried for tbe» thittj 3««. 
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Lnd do resign n^^ine office* 

[Takes oj^his fchts and sUa down hdotc ike heneh^i 

But I see 
^at there are suitors wait here, and their causes 
lay be of deep i\ecessity to be heard ; 
^roceed you with the general concern, 
kod leave a private man to privacy, ' 

£n^er Rotf oNT and CbabaloiSi L. 

Rom. See, sir, our advocate. 

Charmi. If your lordships please 

shall proceed. 

Oid JV*. We wait you, sir. 

Charmi. The cause 

V^e eome to offer to your lordships' censdre, 
I in itself so noble, that it needs not 
Ir rhetorick in me to plead, or favour 
Voro your grave lordships to determine it. 

Old JV*. Speak to the cause. 

Chtxrmi. I will, my lord : to say the late dead mairshaV 
?he father. of this young lord here, my client, 
lath done his country great and faithful service, 
fight tax me of impertinence — by repeating 
¥hat your grave lordships cannot but remember, 
le in his life became indebted to 
Phese thrifty men, and failing by the war 
)f means to free himself from his engagements, 
le was arrested, and foi want of bail 
mprisoned at their suit, and not long after, 
V^ith loss of liberty, ended his life : 
Lnd tho* it be a matim in our laws, 
ill suits die with the person, these mens' malice, 
n death finds matter for their hate to work on, 
denying him the decent rites of burial, 
IThich the sworn enemies to the Christian faith 
Irant freely to their slaves. May it therefore p1ea90 
^our lordships so to fashion your decree, 
^hat what their cruelty doth forbid, your pity 
lay give allowance to. 

CHd MBow long have you, mi, 
Tactised in court P 
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Charmi. Some twemy years, my. lord. 1 

Old N. By your gross ignorance, it should appeiH 
Hot twenty days. J 

Charmi. I hope I have given no cause 1 
Id 11119, my lurd. I 
, Old. JV. How date you move the Court | 
To ilie diiipensing of an Act, confirmed ■ 
By Parliament, to the terror of all Bankrupts ? 1 
Od home, and ' peruse the lUlutes, 
Or tiie next ino. of this boldness 

Rom. Why do.. __ ip Ihink (be moving d 

A cajse, mure hoi tb..^ Court had eTBi j 

The tionoUT to dBienmne, can deserve 
Achscklikelhis? • 

OH N. Strange boldness! 

Rom. 'Tia fit freedom. 
Or do you concluda an advocate cannot hold 
His credit with the judge, unless he sfiiiiy 
Bit race, more than the cause for ivbich he pleads ? 

Charmi. Forbear I 

Horn. Or cannot you, that have the po«M 
To qualify the rigour of the lairs , -' 

When you are pleased, take but a little from 
The strictness of your sour decrees, enacted 
In favour of the greedy creditors, 
Against the o'et(hro«n debtor? 

Old A*. Siirah ! you that prats 
Thus saucily'— What are you ? 

Rom. Why, I'll (ell thee, 
Thou purple colour'd man ! I am one to whom 
Thou owest the means ibou ha«t of sitting there, 
A corrupt elder ! 

Charmt. Forbear! 

Rem. The nose thou neatest is my gift ; those eyi 
That meet no object baser than their master, 
Had been long since torn from thy guitly head, 
And thou thyself slave to some needy Swiss, 
Had I not worn a sward, and used it belter 
Than in thy prayers, thou ever didst thy tongue. 

(Xd JV. Shall such an iDSolence pan unpunishecl ? 

Charmi, Hedr me. 
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n. Yet I, that, in the service done my co^Iltryy 

in to be put in the scale with thee, 

ss myself unworthy to be valued 

the least part, nay, hair of the dead marshal ; 

lose so many glorious undertakings 

choice of any one, and that th« meanest, 

twill outweigh all the good purposes, 

jut in act, that ever gownsman praciised. 

I AT, Know ye, sirrah I the power, that thus yoo 

outrage ? * 
II. ye.s — ^you are set 
a bench of justice—asd a day 
:ome (hear this and quake, ye potent great ones,) 
I you yourselves shall stand before a judge, 
in a pair of scales will weigh your actions 
)ut abatement of one grain. As then 
^ould be found full weight, I charge you 
im have justice now. 
I JV*. Away with him to prison, 
n. If that curses, 

1 justly, and breath'd forth so, ever fell 
ose that did deserve them, let not mine 
ent in vain now, that thou from this instant 
it, in thy fear that they will fall upon thee^ 
nsible of the plagues they shall bjring with them, 
or denying of a little earth 
iver what remains of our great soldier, 
in your life, your riotous heirs undo you ! 
hen live — not to be the owner of 
ich vile earth, as will conceal a dog, . 
hat is worse, thyself in ! 
as thou hast dented the dead a grave, 
misery in thy life make thee desire one, 
h men and all the elements keep from thee ! 
I .v. Away with him| 1 say. 

[OAcen seize Rqsioitt, &. 
n. Gome on — to prison f^ 

(Bi;U RoMONT guardeJL 
I .v. And you, sir, have a care how far you choose 
ruffian for your pattern. I would bid you 
mbet what we are. 

B 
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Chora. Thus low my duty 
Answers yout lordsliips' counjtl, I will use. 
In the fen words wilL w hich I am to trouble 
Your locdihipi' ears, the temper that you wish ma. 
I thererore bring the tribute ai my praise 
To your severity, and commRnd the jusiice 
That will noi, fnt the many services 
That any nmn hath dune the t»iminon wealth, 
Wink at the lea ' ' '" ""at though my Tather 
Writ man helot d confirmed it. 

By numbering til , of his life. 

In which he did i his country- 

Was he to be fteD mciciuie Iium the lawt 
And cetemonious forms or your decrees, 
And be excused the payment at those sumi, 
Which (his own patrimony spent) his zeal 
To serve his counlty forced him lo taiie up ? 

Old A". The pteoedenl weru ill. 

Chora. And yet thus much 
f Iinow you'll grant; after those great defeature^ 
Which in their dreadful ruins buried quick 
Courage and hope In all men but himself, 
He forced the proud foe, in his height of coiiqt)«V 
To yield unto an honourable peace ; 
And in it saved an hundred thousand lives, 
To end his own, that was sure proof against 
The scalding summer's heat, and winter's frost) 
111 airs, the cannon, and the enemy's swoidi 
In a niost loathsome prison. 

OU A". Twas his fanti 
To ba io prodigal. He had from the stato 
Sufficient entertainment for the 4rmy. 

Chora. Suffiuieni! my lords, you sit at home. 
And though your fees are boundless at the bar, ' 
Are thril^y in the (barges of the war'— 
Bui yolir wills be obey'd^. To thesfe I turn — 
To those soft-hearied men, that know full wisely, 
They aip only good ngen that pay what they owe. 

in Creditor, And k> they ate: it it the city 
doctiine, 
W« ttaiM bvnnd to tuatnt^n it. 
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Thara* Be constant in it ; — 
d since you are as merciless in your natoret^ 
base and mercenary in your means 
which you get your wealth, 1 will not urge 
R court to take away one scruple from 
e right of their laws, or wish one good tbougbl 
^ou to mend your dispositions with!— 
now there is no music to your ears 
pleasing as the groans of men in prison $ 
d that the tears of widows, and the cries 
famishM orphans, are the feasts that take you; 
At to be in your danger, with more care 
)uld be avoided than infectious air, 
latterer's poison, or the loss of honour, 
rather than niy father's reverend dust 
)uld want a place in that fair monument, 
tvhich our noble ancestors lie entombed, 
ore the court I offer up myself 
»risoner for it. Load me with these irons 
It have worn out his life ; in my best strength 
run to the encounter of cold hunger, 
d choose my dwelling where no sua dares enter^ 
he may be released 1 
loch. [Starting up,] What do you say ? 
liver yourself up to these hard men 
purchase but a little spot of earth 
' your dead fati^er's bones, and so resign 
ir body, full of heat ^nd youthful life, 
worse than the cold grave you buy for him ! 
"Hhara, Yes; here I make myself the sacrifice 
their detested famine of the dead ; 
s wolves will turn them from the cbarch*yard meily 
sight of beating blood. > 
{odi. Nay, be advised, 
i well considerate ; you throw away 
jr liberty and joys of life together: 
jr bounty is employ'd upon a subject . 
at is not sensible of it : the great virtues 
your dead father vindicate themselves 
>m these men's malice, and break ope the prifQit 
It dotb contain his body • 
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Old JV. Let him alone. 
If he love cords, a'God'a name let him wear them, 
Provided these consent. 

Ckara, 1 hope they are not 
So ijrnorant in any way of profit 
As to neglect a possibility 
To gel Iheii 
Which can 
And curses fn ~ ~ ~ ~ i cruellies. 

Ut Creditoi 'ou of the offer ? 

id Creditor. ■ all means — Speak ] 

for all. 

\at Crtditor. We lake the exchange— Let the e: 

That lie upon the father be returnef] 
Ijpon (he son, and ne rpleasp the boily. 

Old M The court musi f;tant you ihat. 

Chara. I Ihaok your lordships ; — 
They have in it conlirin'd in ine such glory 
As no time can take from me. — I will meet 
My fathoi's body ai the prison gates, 
And, when it issues forth, resign myself 
iTnto the living sepulchre, wherein 
I shall triumphantly immure my limbs, 
And feel my pillow of the dungeon stone 
Soft as your thrice driven luxury. I am ready. 
Come, lead me where you please — Captivity, 
That comes with honour, is true liberty. 
[Exeunt Cbakalois, Creditors and OrriCBBS; 

OldK. Strange rashness t 

Roch. A brave resolution. 
Worthy a better fortune ;— but, however, 
It is not now to be disputed ; therefore 
To my own cause. Already 1 have found 
Your lordships bountiful in vonr favours to me. 
And thai should tearh my modesty to end here, 
^nd press your loves no farther. 

Old JV. There is nothing 
ITJts court can grant, l>ut with assurance you 
May ask it, and obtain it. 
^feA. ¥oa encourage 
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A bold petitioner, and 'tis not fit 

Tour far ours should be lost :— besides, it bu been 

A custom manj years, at the surrendering 

The place I have given up, to grant the President 

One boon, that parted with it. 

Old a: Speak it freelj. 

JZodk. I then desire the liberty of Roment 
And that my lord Novall, whose private wrong 
Was equal to the fnjury that was done 
To the dignity of the court, will pardon it^ 
And now sign his enlargement. 

OUJV. Pray you demand 
The moiety of my estate ; or any thing 
''Withiin my power — but thb — 

Anb&. Am I denied, then^ 
Myfirst and last request ? 

Dueny, It must be granted : 
h this you are absolute. 

0M M I would you had 
I Xade trial of my love in any thing 
: Bdt this ! you should have found them^— » 
j But it skiUs not-* [S^ing a paper. 

Ton have what you desire 

'Jbc&. I thank your lordships. 

CM. JV. The court is up — Make way there ! 

fnumptU^Exeunt aU hui Rocbfost and Bsau- 

MOIIT. 

JbdL I follow you. [Gtvet ike order to CfficeK 
Bttuimont! 

Beau. My lord ! 

Boeh, You are a scholir, Beaumont ; 
And can search deeper in the intents of men, 
4Nnn thofe who are less knowing :-^How appear 'd 
Hm piety and Inrave behaviour of 
Toang Cbarlarois to you ? 

JBhrc It is my woilder, 
iaoe I want language to expieMil tuW^ ^ 
^Aad tan ibe ooloneJ— — 
^jAmL Fie! ha was fault v. 
^^t piosent money have I? 
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Btau. There is no want , • 

Oi anj sum a private inim has iise for. 

Roch. I am strangely taken from this Charaloiif 
His lather was my Trlend. — Come with me, BeauuH 
I tiave a high design, lh« which 1 will, 
As wB walk on, import lo ihee. — I sweat < 

This Charalu.. me into love 

or his great such virtue ' 

I will raise Li[ We share 

And 

Jle-enfei* RoMOST, l. 

Ram. Good, my lord, I have return'd lo thank ] 
For 'tis to jQii I owe the liberty 
1 now would Tain enjoy, that in the grave 
I maf behold the marshal's reverend bon«s 
Laid decently in earth — [o me that office 
Is by his ion committed. 

_Roch. In return 
Foe my (loor tniercession, noble sir, 
Let roe advise you from this iron carriage, 
Which, so affected, Romont, you will weiir-:' 
And further counsel you subh>it 
With expedition lo the Lord Ncvall ; 
Recai)t your stern contempt and slight neglect 
Of the whole court and him, and opporluoely, 
Or you will undergo a heavy censure 
In public, very shortly. 

Rom. Reverend Sir— 
t have observed yau, and do know fnn ivrell : 
And am now much afraid yoU know not me, 
By wishiDf my lufamission to Noval). 
Submit, ^d crave foigiveneis of a beast t 
'Tis true, this boil of state wean parpt« tisnie, ^ 
Is high-fed, proud ; so is his lordships traiM) '' 
And wears as rich caparisons.— 1 knov ll < ' 
This elephant carriBioo bis back notonly 
Towers, castles, but the ponderouisB^blic,. 
And never stoops for't ; niih hii ■trsD^btw^ed'a 
9aa/ta otben' lilies, lordiUpSi oRt(*A, 
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Wealth, bribes, and lives under his ravenous jaWK 

But tell this— Did he e'er help the poor 

In a just business ? Does he not cross 

Every deserring soldier and scholar, 

As if, when nature made him, she had made 

The general antipathy to all virtue ? 

How savagely and blasphemously he spoke 

Touching the general-^the brave general dead-« 

I ooald weep when I think on't. 

Rock. Sir I 

Rom. My lord, I am not tubborn f 
I can melt) you see-^ 
When I think on 

The godless wrong done to my general dead— 
I rave, indeed, and could slay thisNovally 
A soul-less dromedary ! 

Hock. Oh, sir, be temperjtte :— - 
But I must take a fitter opportunity 
To sober your wak'd -i^rath. Meanwhile I pray you, 
Since you have ta'en upon yourself the charge 
•Of the brave marshal's funeral, you will please 
Bestow upon it such magnificence 
As aorts with such a memory } — and entreat 
That to defray the necessary cbargCi 
Toa will receive thrs purse^ 

Rom.. From any other 
I had holden this an insult, and from you 
Deem it a wrong — Put up your money, sir, 
I have saved two thousand livres in a life 
Of forty years and upwards — most of which 
Was spent in battles, some in victory ; 
And may my Cones ne'er rest in my own grave^ 
If I bestow not every sonl of them 
to the last office to my noble friend, " 
Pot np your money, sir ; — and for a home 
Aiid a Companion, I shall pot be found 
In lack of either, while there's a jail in Dijon, ^ ^', 
And Gharalois to tenant it. ' .• 

But I waste speech— I must be gone, and strait .,'[\ 
Abdat the ffaneral. We shaW ^ iJLadi 
Of your good tendance iheit. \ll3DX'«^^s«tf 
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man, Beaumont, that, like the fruit 
uge Indian tree, doih underneutb 

i coveting yet contain within bim , 

et milk of a nice humanity : 

ii[iEi hni full many a tender tone 

iis proudeil bravery. These two solJiari 
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ard we crown, 
:comei our own. 
ibBtOKT anii Bkadhovt, 
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SCESlEt.—AMpendidtMTlmentmRoekJMU&tl 

op*ning ^ GJou Doorg upon a Garden, 

Beadmelb, Floeihel, otut Bbx-i^fket, ditemen 

Btaum. (c.) Prithee tell me, Bellapert, why ihou 

Belt. {l. c.) Why, madam, the end of mariia| 
fifTer in variuui countriea more widely than their la 
tudes. In England 1 have heard, that women niai 
to love I heir husbands and nurse their chttdren, 
Germany, to luck their drunken mates in their coucti 
and think a good casligation but a tetliniony of aSt 
tion. In Italy, to peepthrough Venetian blinds in t 
day, and turn the moon into a procureis at night. E 
tn France, in dear, delightful, careless, uniuspicia 
France, we marry to obey our fathers, at the same til 
ta pji^ase ourselvei. Vour French husband is ihe pai 
gon of mairtmony. — He ii willing to extend to I 
ffife ali the Jjcence, tvhtch ho ciavei lot ^"omW \ » 
"oald think him*elf moic disgtwed Vij\eA(n«l,'< 
•^ ttif PrairatKH) itself. An Evi6,V\Aii\»» &<»» ^"^ 
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I German rudgeh ; an Italian assassinates ; while your 
sore reasonable Frenchman just shuts his eyes, shrugs 
ois shoulders, and cries, ** Diable !" 

liar. (r. c.) By this light, madam, this Bellapert 
»ill spoil you, if yon listen to her. 

Btaum. 'Tis true, Florimel ; she is a rake from ^op 
CO toe, while thou art a very conserve and condiment 
^f formality. What an electuary found my fathei'out 
ht his daughter, when he compounded you two my 
feromen ! She is an arrant coquette, and thou a prim- 
iJKed puritanical prude. Ah ! Beilapert. 

BfU> Fie, madam 1 why do you sigh ? Why, there 
Ban be nothing under the sun to make you sad a 
tainute. 

Benwn, Ah, my dear Bellapert, thou cabinet 

So all my counsels, thou dost know the cause 
hat wakes these sighs, and withers thus my youtb* 
; BtU, And should love breed sorrow, madam 9 
; Beaum, But there is honour, wench« 
^ BdL Such a disease there is, indeed — ^Wel), would 
lu were well married once to the young Lord Novall ! 
is now a year since you left the convent, and many, 
latches have already been offered to yoor father, 
lich he has rejected from a certain fantastical spirit* 
lat possesses him. I have heard him say, that he must 
Is marry you to a virtuous roan : and for a virtuous 
lao, 1 can't abide the unfashionable rarity. Ha ! here 
les the dear Lord Novall, the son of the judge, an4 
\f. most absolute gentleman in Dijon. I warrant you 
lere'f not in France a moie skilful practitioner in 
Ir^is, nor one, I am sure, that more devotedly loves 
[r ladyship. He is not one of your viriuous men ! 

EHier Yovbiq Novall, Liladau, Atmer, and 

Musicians, r. 

IfSniW A*. Best day to nature's curiosity 1 
Ur of Dijon ! of the lustre ofall France ! 
ferpetual spring dwells on thy rosy cV\«eV.%^ 
where Fkwa makea ber palace. %» 
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Toung A^. Tha autumn of old (ioiG shall ne'e 

This hsavi nty form, wbicb nature having wrougfa 
Slifl did d< spaii Cfer again lo ftanie 
Aitghl, thit: was balTso lovely ! 
Beaurr Good, my lord, 

You are ) : vPrT nink nf mtirlesy. 

lAladr.. lordt one of the pel 

;aur hn:i(l 11 pline fiillen oulol' his 

Young J\ I not fur a thousand Ci 

she'd spoil ii- 1, reform ii ! 

Bell. Wbdi d () snjfe of honour! ihe 

beatt not under suuu a giomaciier tlidi ciiiild den} 
any thing. He has the dwitrest (ailor Iti Chrihton. 
fap hua made him look like an an^rl in his <doth o 
sue doublet. Madam, why do you turn dway ? 

£<aum. Prithee peace, wench. Tlioii dost fan 
that hasloQ mucli strength already. But have yi 
news, my lord ? You are an umhriftv Movant. I d 
ed you the repertory of all choice intelligence. 

Yavng Jif. There is nothing lo be told, fair mi) 
■ave what you have doubtless heard already, that 
lalois to-day, in exchange for his fathsr's body, 
(igns himieif ts his creditors. A plague upon 
his name both tilled th« public eat, and expelle 
last masque from the general memory. As I p 
' along too, 1 encountered such a crowd, who bad a' 
bled to attend the funeral, that my habiliments, a 
see, have sustained some derangement from |>rop 

Bfnum. What manner of man is this same Char 

Young's. Oh, fie upon him! how he weai 
clothes 1 as if he harl come this Cbtistmas frsi 
Omer's, losee his friends, jind return after Shrove 

lAladam. The colonel, too, looks finely, like i 

TmtngN. What, rough miutachio! Speak i: 

His name is like a cannon in my ear I 
ft smells orpoivder too — now,onl\\^^^™'. 
Ba^ Moiuiear Afmer, pridtee cbaunx ** s».i»™ 
Devoted to my mistresi. U^d&m, tiiew s,«v\\w 
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Bare waited at my bidding on yon here, 
And are amongst the well approved of ali 
The choristers of* the city. Come, begin^ 

[Leads Bbadmslle to seat near l. u. e^ 

SONG. 

Come my fair and let us prove, 

While we live, the joys of love t 

Time will not be ours for ever, 

Closest hearts his touch will sever; 

Then spend not, what he gives| in vait^ 

Suns that set, may rise again. 

But if once we lose this light, 

'Tis with us perpetual night. 
Enter Rochfo&t, b. 
\ Btawn. My father. 
t JiovaU My honourable lord ! 

kRodk, How now, my lord No vail ! 'tis virtue in yout 
I early up, and ready before noon, 
bat are the map of dressing through all France ! 
I Young N. I rise to say my prayers, sir — here's my 
4 saint, 

lik "Boch. *Tis well and courtley. You must give me 
leave, 
have some private conference with my daughter* 
ly garden^ worth yout notice — ^You will dine with 

me? 
Young N. We'll wait on yon, 
' moro unto your lordship ; and, Beaumellec 
smber what you have vow'd. 
ittm. I'll not forget it. 

ud Young Noyai^l, Lilad AM,ArMER,&c. v. d. 
BtfdL Why, how now, my child, thou dost not look 
well; 
art sad of late ; come cheer thee ; I have found 
i gentle remedy fbr these maiden tits ; 
I goodly oak whereon to twist my vine, 
ttl hec fair branches grow up to the stars. 
Beatwi. My dearest father I ^^Asxde^ ^^\^^w 
f hopes prove true I 

AMi* Mj btisjoes fills my Wide ime «» ^^^* 
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I uaniioi $Ianil to talk — 1 know thy dut/ 
I« liatidnidid Ui mj' iviJl, especially 
"Wlieii il p esents nolliing bul guoi) and fit. 

Beautn. Sir, I am j'our's, and rrom mine infano 
Obedienct vrna to me a thing of will 
More iban of dulj. 

Enttr BcAUHOHT, l. 

StaH. f lord — yoii bade roe 

Inlbrm jolt ill should walk Totlb ; 

And I have , thai the bell 

Tolls oul its , Chardlois, 

fTogelhec witn liu^.wni, xiiu man; fiiendi 
or the dead maishal, (o the prison gales 
Move in a lung procei^ion ; there the boily 
li il) pxr.honge, Tor tills must noble son 

To be surrendered. 

Roth. Come n-iih me, my child, ' 

Thou shall be witness, nor in vain, Beauitelle, 
To the whole ftame of this solemnity. [.W 

And, hark ! I heat the voices thai afar 
Channt the long hymn of death. Let^i go, nij e 

[Hymrt heard otttaide, na if at a dialanet, u 
guKlls into loader and lowkr thorut at it 
vaneet Ihrovgk tht ntxt teent.] 

The ennh ihalj lie upon hii breast, 
And he shall be laid in the place of rest. 
[£xeun( RocHroRT, BEADHELtB, and BEAnH< 
SGENE II— miile the Hymn \» mnging, tht i 
drawt. Tht Bittriot of a Pi-ison. Lwrgt 
giUt* — eontttiudfion oj" Ibt Hymn. 
In the place ihat nature demands for Ihe dead. 
Will we qtiieily lay hiin, and there shall be said 

The church's prayer above his head, 
That hath the power from the fiends, coiitroul 
To tike the trembling 5ou\, 
-iod/iiatail asweet and gentle wa-j 
*l3 (h» tnghtness of Heaven'B'VonftBnvniHfei 4»7 
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L. Charalois, Romont, a Priest, Officers^ Sd- 
8, Choristers i in Funeral Procession. — ^RocH« 
T, Beaumont, and Beaumglle. 

». This is the dungeon's gute: — ^What hoaf 

•there — Give 

ilunder up! , 

ra, I shall behold tny father !' 

Q me in this trial — I can scarce ^ 

3n his body as befits a man, 

I weeping fits not. 

ft. 'Pjrithee, Charalois, 

» not the sacrifice with any show 

row in the offering ! [Bdl toUs,'\ Ua ! they eome* 

The gates are thrown open, and the Body of the 
Marshal is discovered supported upon ahier, 
borne hyfour mourners. His Swordy Helmet j 
^c. on the Her — it is brought forward,'] 

ra. My father ! oh ! my dear ill-fated father { 
shalt at last lie down in peace — dear earth ! 
lid'st bring to rest their unthankful lives, 
3 cruelty denied thee rest in death. 

that ever thou hast done good to, 

few brave veterans, that have yet survived 

lany battles they did fight with thee, 

, only, have good memories — I thank you, 

allant followers of my father's fortunes, 

:o his life, and faithful to the grave, 

k you for this last and friendly love. 

h. Sir? 

ira. Peace! oh peace!; — this scene is wholly 

mine. 
! weep you, soldiers P^BIancb not — ^Romoxtt 

weeps! 

he, the rugged and the strong, doth weep, 
ny dear father ! be these warrior tears 
ody^s precious balm— ^these and thyvirtue^ 
thy fame ever odoriferous, 
t the great, proud, rich undesenVci^tikvcv,) 
rots ia his vices, and being vamsYie^^ 
ildea calf that was a pompous vdo\) 
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Shall quit \y both in bone and name consume, 
Tho' urs\ in apjce and searcloth. 
Priest. I let us on, 1 pra; you, sir. 
Chara. One moment more — 
Bui [0 bestow a few poor legacies, 
A][ I have left in mj dead fatlier's fight, 
And 1 iiave done. Cupiain, wenr thou these spurs. 
That yet ne'er made hi» horse run trom a foe. 
Lieutenant, ttiou this scarf: and majf it tye 
Thj valour together ! 

Foi so it dr( I, this cuirass, 

Tour Genei ;e. You, gentle bean 

Divide this puis..,,. ^ :s other, strew 

Among the poor — '7,3 an i nave. Kmnont, 
Wear thou this medal of himself— that, like 
A heaiiy oak, giew'st close to this tall pine, 
E'en in the wildest wilderness of war, 
Whereon foes broke Iheir swords and tired themselT 
For me, my porlion provide in heaven ! 
My root is eanh'd, and I, a desolate branch. 
Lei) scattered in the high-way of (he world. 
Trod under fool, that might have been a column. 
Mainly supporting our demolish'd house. 

\jQctt tht Stiiord layitig by tkt Marsh 
This would [ wear as my inheritance, — 
But what hope can arise lo me from it. 
When I and it here both prisoners? 
Only may this, if ever I be free. 
Keep and redeem me from all infamj. 
Priest. Lei ihe procession move, 
Chara. Farewell, my falhi 

Look, Romont, in his face !— There is a smile 

~Writ down on il, as if he did approve 

This sad redemption that I make of him: 

It is the last time 1 shall ever press 

This cold hand to my lips! — Farewell, Romdnt, 

Give him the lillle earth I have liought fofhim. 

See that the rite be dune mth reverence 

2J(/BWj,is memory. 
.ff4>m. Fareirell! 

.^WA Hold ! 
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longer stand in silence here, 

must have its vent — His Rochfort oreak 

iad scene? The love I bore your father, 

e than all that loTe, the glorious worth 

^ou, so much resembling his, 

3 thus bold with you : put off your wonder : 

the heavens ! as long as Rochfort has 

)f gold remaining of that hoard, 

long life hath honourably won* 

1 be sharer in it. 

How, my lord ? 

Shut ! shut the jaws of your Yoracious dun* 

5on, 

1 gapes for him ! He never shall 

\ within that den of misery, 

aos would have tnade the sepulchre 

a peerless virtue, get thee back : 

issembly Rochfort undertakes 

the marshal's debts shall be discharged 

ist groat. 

You do amaze, me, sir. 
And were they tenfold what they are already^ 
joburthen fropi their grievous load 
excelling virtue ! 

Honoured R;Ochfort ! 
Ic not, I will ever so consent 
3 your bounty. — Why should Charaloi^ 
:hat has not means to pay ? Nay, is 
ankrupt even in flattering hope 
aising any. — Ko, sir, no, 
ccept your nobleness. 

But Chalarols, 
B the means to pay me, nay, the power 
me to your debtor — I have a suit to you, 
ou requite me ? 

With his life, I assure you. 
myself, look ye — i cannot speak^ 
ds atQ ehok'd by my Vi\^YiVi*«KV— \k^ Vknk^^Nt 
sAqis \ my brothet I 
Then, behold I 



This is m^ mly child— wli»t she appears 
Tour Ion ip well may see ; and (or her miniJ, 

I know j< irer tlinn tier shnpe, unij hope 

II will o( nue so .—If thai her birlh 

Is not to- ean for Charalois, take her — take 
This firgi' from ray hand anil call her wife, 
EndOwea ah all my Ibrtunea. 

Chora. Wake me Romoi 

Thai I mi. '- • -> M, and find this vanU 

Rom. H .elieve, that v'ltthe is 

What somr ill a dream ; het 8 his 

In its IT ,jtevefd'd 

As the ; 

Rock. I did not mean at Grst 

To inlermpt this holy ceremonj, 
But admiration overcame ray purpose, 
Nor could I stay for fitter opporluiiily 
To lay my heart berora you. 1 xm not 
So fondly superstitious, as to think 
That there is aught of a sad augury 
In such occasion — I will afterwards 
Inquire your answer, and meanwhile I ptay you 
That I may be permitted to attend 
This mournful celebration. 

Ckara. Father ! friend ! [Kn 

Rom. Comf, let us on ; arise thee, Charalois 
There ia an alter-time fur gratitude. 
Thou shall be the companion, as thou hast been 
Thy father's great deliverer — to the grave. 
Ha! ha! methinksthe dungeoulooksas if 
'Twere disappointed of its prey ; it stands, 
With its huge jaws wide stretched in emptiness, 
Like a mocli'd monster. I will fling ye back, 
¥e ponderous barriers of captivity ! 
And feel more joy, than in the trumpet's voice, 
When it spoke out the growing victory 
In the thunder ttfyour eUpping, that should pe. 
Even to your core of slavery. 

Come, my Charalo 
Rochrorl, /wi'ff, for thy ^ake,Hlin^L^h«e■^» 
Beoeath the gown as fine & hesiS at <£vi 
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nderneath the cuirass* March, then forth^ 
ith a step as full of consciousness, 
; the martial tread in daysof old, 
aed Romans to the Capitol. 

CHORUS. 

From the depths I did call on thee. 
In thee I did not despair. 
Open thine ears all piteouslj, 
^ To the voice o( my humble prayer. ^ 

[Exeunt, in funeral procession, i* 

EMD OF ACT II. 



ACT XXX. 

I 

ENE I.— TAe Gardens of RochfoH's House, 
Young Novall, Charmi, Liladam, and 

AiXM£K| R. 

rmt. You bear it well, my lord ; and it is wisdom 
, now you see her another man's ; 
ich a man's — so good \ so popular ! 
dam. Oh, very goo^: Give the devil his. due. 
ng AT, Do not praise me, sir, howe'er I merit it: 
day, at the banquet^ didst thou observe me 
ast the slight'st regard upon her ? -Yet, 
link there burns a strong affection 'twixt them. 
rmi. How it should 
erwise between them is beyond 
St imagination. Every day 
;o light them to increasing love, 
years and dispositions do accord sa->- 
ng A*, you saw them at the nuptial, did you 
not ? [Sign^canUy. 

mUt Why, I confess— but maidenish fear will pale 
fairest roses. 

vfJVl Aye,\tin9Ly\stt%o\ 

rre a leave-taker— hot c«iilUW5^« 

C ^ 
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One day beyond iipOn onr host's free welcome. 
Will ymi go sect them ? 

Liladam. Thej approach, to sate 

Your Lotdship'i labour in iheir quest. 

£nttr RocHFOBT, CnAnALnis Bkacmei 

Lc(;oN, and BE(.i,ApeHT, r. 
Staum. If you will 90Jnurn here some fet 

longer 
^Or yoii will ihink my Lord, in's neglect ofyou 
Bormwed ftom hotpilnble duty to malte rich 
Love that vas rich a[ready,J we oill Hnd 
Variety of*iveet etitprtainmeiil. 

Lui;<in. My office is obodience, liial makes di 
My pars to hII your syren songs. I must ftoiii I 
One word, dear Ctiaralois. 

CAormi. [Coming /oneard with Novall.] 
our best wishes 
E»er wait on you. Farewell, my Lord. 
Young N. Madam, faiewell. 
Beaum. AH itiie pleasures sttend your lords? 
Bella. [Aside U> Novall.] Do not part yet— 
a word for you. [Exit Brllapf 

Rac/(. Whene'er your leisure serves you, pj 

Yon bring your welcome with you. 

[Exfvnt YoDNB NovALL, Liladam, and A 

Chara. The rarest beauty France could ever I 
Was but her shadow, and her matchless foriTi 
Is hplter'd by the pureness of her soul. 

ZiUQon. M.iy your whole life still be a wooing 
And every day new m the bridal one ! 
Dear Cbaralois, farewell ! 

Rock. You will not leave us. 

Luqorj. The king, iipon whose favour all my I 
,And fortunes do depend, here sends his mandati 

Form^; three short weeks never in their gight 
Bote so much .pleasure with Ihem. 
Chara. Yet, let me acl my n"\i\e tavXiw's w 
(Jijiowl do his pteaiute) and enweav 
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e se'nnigh more. Our wedding-morn 
th yet a quarter to be lost in Heaven, 
e staid sobriety should find her place 
>ridal halls. 

jugon, I dare not listen to you ; 
re is my destiny — once more, farewell. 
haum. Your absence makes our sorrow ; sir, fare- 
well. [Extt 
lock. Give me leave 
wait on you to your horse. 
^^kara. And me to bring you 
mall part of yonr journey. 
jUQon. [To RocH.] Your love puts 
n- age to too much trouble. 
ioch,. I grow young again 
ny dear children's sight. I will not praise hiin> 
;on, althougjh I owe him much : — 
)hara. My Liord-^ 
ioch. My cares are all forgotten : — the elixir, 
ich busy fools wear out their lives to find, 
children have poured out from the 6'erflowing 
) of their own happiness, shedding hew life 
>n an old man's heart. Come, come, we'll 'tend you, 

[Exeunt^ h, 

CENE 11.—^ Room in the Houae of Rocl^fort. 

Enter Young No vale and Bellafert, c. 

Tmng N. Fiy not to these excuses, thou hast been 

se to thy prohiise ; and when I have said 

rrateful, all is spoken. 

eUa, Good, my I6rd ; but hear me only 

'otMg N. To what purpose, trifler ? ' 

I ariy thing which, t,hou canst say make void 

! marriage ? or those pleasures but a dream 

ich Ghiiralois (oh, vengeance 1) hath enjoyed ? 

Mr^ I yet could say, that you receive advantage 

rhat you think a loss, would you vouich%«LC«tBAV 

i you were never in a way tV\\ tiovr ^ 

•i safety to ikchi'eve the pnze ^o^ «w«i «X> %ii| 

pleasure makes love to you, uaaX^Tw^ 



Moung rs, Uive some relish 
jvv thiti may appear possible. 
Bella. I will. 

m Say my lady's married : I confess i 
id for three weeks : that she is Chare 
id with her he's already master of 
le best part of my lord's estate. But 
e first or last should ever be a hindra 
tteriy deny. She loved you first ; 
xl m\e\\ she married Charaiois, she g 
r haud but iu compliance with the wi 
her fantastic father : they are now 
ese twenty days espoused, and 1 aire: 
ceive the hoariness of a young frost 
ler affections to him. He is not 
sed in such arts, as captivate the sou. 
a fond various woman ; all day long 
sits enwrapped in some old book, as ] 
1 musty as that sturdy friend of his 
*> poor and haue^htv "Ronr^o.** • t i 
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Itay, BellaperU 

I this I cannot, with your leaver obey yon : 

;h to do. [Exit 

You come to chide tnei Novall, and bririj; 

I you 

^arrant ; you will say, arfd truly, 

found too much obedience in me 

mn so soon. Yet, if you please 

ember, all my hopes and fortunes 

nee to his liking, you will grant 

;h I did not weH toward you, I yet 

ly to him. 

^. With too much fervour 

; iov'd, and still love you, Beaumelioi 

that an injury to me, 

I to you necessity. I had 

before your marriage, and you may 

nee of all my duteous service 

y creditress. 

My Lord ! 

L But hear m^ [Theyrdirey r. 8. «• 

attr RoMOMT and Florxubl, I*. 

, 'tis not envy 

t, that BeJlapert has got 

's good opinion, that's the motive 

eovery, but payment of 

3 to her lord. 

> I conceive it. 

ave observed too much, Tior shall my silence 

s remedy. Ua ! yonder they are ! 

>e seen with you. You may do 

hink fit ; which will be, I presume, * 

3f a faithful and tried friend 

ng lord. [Exit 

)w if I break this to her father ? — H^*. 

'fsioo { \S(,wv^ ^bM^ 

ihame! wh^il, in hisavmsl wAwaS^t 

uaaes i ofa, n^y frioja^ I 
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BLLE anrf Yovna Novah. Q(ftian( 
. Thai jou would ever vow llius 



Btaum 


Lon makes me ctedulom — your < 


li; 


[Suing Ro 


Rom.l 


am rude, your pardon, lady— jours 


I do noi 


. Cumfl. .1.. not Jare to show me 


A face ol 


riislikfi J 


Pmo„,a 


der look ; 


1 shall gr 




Young 


lone, sir, 



luToury language IVon 
Rom. Dune, po|)iiiJ3y ! n-hy, dasnhou think, 

I e'er had dream'd, that ihou hadst done me ntc 

TliKu shoulii'M outlive it? 

Bcaum. This is aoraelhing more, 

Than my lord's friendship gives commissiou Tor 
Young N. Your ptesence, and (he place, mal 

Upon my paiieuce. 

Rom. As iflhou e'er wert angry 
But n iih iliy laytor ! and yet that poor shred 
Can bring more to the making-up of a man 
Tlian c»n be hoped from thee. Thoii ait hU cr 
Arid did he not each morning new create thee, 
ThciuVM rol, and be foieolten, I'll not change 
One syllable more with ihee ; I suspect thee. 
And will be sailsfipd ; 'till which time, keep frn 

Youtts N. Sir, we shall meet. [E 

Bom, Madam, I so respect you 
In the remenibranieof the worthy man 
^ho is your father — and whose wife you now at 
That I choose rather not to understand 
Your hasty scorn — than — 

Beaum. What, you will not beat me 
If I expound it toyoir? Here's a tyrant 
Spares neither man nor woman ! 

Rem. Mj intents, 
Madam, deserve not this; not dal bW) 
To bn the whetstone of yout wil — ptMiNt'tt. 
To spend on such, as know how to »Ahih* 



coloured stuff. In me, there's now speaks to you 

le a friend and servant to your honour, 

>ne, that will with as much hazai-d guard it, 

er man did goodness. But then, lady, 

nust endeavour not alone to 6e, 

> apptar worthy such love and service* 

mm* To what tends this ? 

ni. Why, to this purpose, l^dy; 

lesire, you should prove such a wife. 

baralois, (and such a one he merits) 

esar, did he live, could not except at ; 

nly innocent of crime, but free 

all taint and suspicion. 
Kttm. They are base who judge me otherwise* 
ft. But yet he careful ! 
ction's a bold monster, and fears not 
lund the fame of princes, if it find 
ny blemish in their tives to work on. 
11 be plainer with you ';. had the people 
iarned to speak, but what even now I saw, 

malice out of that would raise an engine 

erthrow your honour. In my sight, 

yonder painted fool I frighted from you, 

ised familiarities beyond 

lest entertainment. 

iarn you to forget him, as I will 

bounties to him. 

m. [Pointing to a medal suspended from Ro« 

mont's nedS:, h^ a red ribbon,] This pretty rag 

about your neck, shews well : 
>eing coarse and little worth, it shows you 
rible as thrifty, 
n. Madam ! 
mm. Yes! 

his strong belt, in which you hang your bonour, 
>utlast twenty scarfs ! i 

M. What mean you, lady .? 
nm. And all the rest about you^ cap-a-pie, 
iform in spite of handsomeness^ 
I such a bold contempt of come\\xv«%'&> 
i$ aotstraoige your laaudiess \\\ ^^X^^^^"^ 



nd in the praise ul good-wife honesty 
ad read an homily. 

R(/7?/. By this hand 

Bcaum. And sword ! 

ajH make up your oaib, 'twill want wei| 
)u are angry m iih lue, and poor I — ^laiig 
) you coine from the camp, which affon 
le conversation of cast suburb wonieni 
> set down tea lady of my rank 
iriits of entertainment ? 
Rom, Sure a legion has possest this woi 
ieatim. A stamp too, would do weU, yet 
u should grow horn-mad till you have ; 
'd here, sir, and be thankful. For me, \ 
at tho' a thousand watches were set on i 
i you the master-spy, I yet would use 
; liberty, that best likes me. If my lord 
now grown yellow, and has chosen out , 
serve his jealousy that way — tell him ll 

I huVO o«r». — •I---- 
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Enter Bcaumort, with ffntings. 

eau. Colonel, good fortune, 
neet you thus. You look sad ! but Pll tell you 
lething that shall remoTe it$ — Oh, how happy 
ly lord Charalois in his fair bride ! 
om. A happy man, indeed ! pray yoa, in what ? 
eau, I dare swear^ you would think so good a lady 
jwer sufficient. 
om. No doubt ; but o n 
eau. So fair, so chaste, so virtuous ; indeed, 
that is excellent. 
om. Women have no cunning 
^uli the world ! 

eauk Yet, to all these, my lord, 
father, gives the full addition of 
he does possess in Burgundy, 
se writings to confirm i^ are new sealed, 
: I most fortunate to piesent him with them^ 
1st go seek him out. Can you direct me ? ' 
'jom. You'll find him breaking a young horse, 
eau. T ih^nk you. [Efxt^ 

lom. I must do something worthy Charalo^' 

friendship^ 
ve assurance from this Florimel^ 
o bides about her person, that she ii 
leart devoted to the young Novall. 
he were well Inclined, to keep her so 
erved not thanks ; and yet, to stay a woman 
rred headlong by 'her passions to her ruin, 
arder than to prop a falling tower '' ' 
h • der.iving reed. \LaugkUig tcWiBvi^ 

in here! and he retorned! Her sftfht ^'' 
ke a coward% to me. [Lotig^tng.j .Light fiearted 

wanton ! 
'mirth will wake a shriller music—- death ! 
me leprevs this boiling passion. — ^Rochfort's 

house 
It not be shamed wilV\\)taw\%\— '^\vwO>X^:ws«.^ 

time. 

T) 



£nf«r BzAUUEixiiNoTALi., Lf lasxm and A 
D'ye 9 mil I 
Goodlady? What mockery have jeunext? 

Beaum. Oh, fesT not you, sir, 
I'll shin a thousand limes, but I will 
Convert your heresy. 

Horn. What heresy? Speak! 

Beavm. Of keeping a young lady that is 
from enlertaining servants. [She whitpert P 

Young J^. Ha! ha! ha! 

Benum. Use aof means to vex him now, 
And then with iileasure follow me. [ 

young JV. You are tired 

With your grave exborialions, Colonel. 

Lilad. How is it! 'Faith, youi lords' 

Do *ell 

To help him to some church prsferment ; 'lis 
The fashion now for men of all condiiioiis, 
However they have Uved, (o end that way. 
That face would do well in a surplice. 

Son, Rogues, 

Be silent — and for you, the master rogue, 
tshatl t»e with you suddenly. 

Toung A". Ziook at him ; 

ir I should strike him, I know I should kill bii 
And therefore I shall have him be^teu, 
For he's good for nothing else. 

lAlad. Aye, his huge bacV 

Appears to nie, as it would tire a beatlls. 
And thqnJte has a knotted b tow would bruise 
A court-like hand to touch it. 

Fovw^j,... He's like a currier. 

When his bides graw dear ;— 4ie's angry ! 
,„ Am.' ; 1 break nojestSi but I can bi 

About your pates : 

[Kouanx dratet, and is aloul to ruth • 
Enter Chabalois. 
CXara. Hownow,B.omont.'. fai^jtst' 

Oaad geatletaen, whWis ttaemaUM? 
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A*. Ask your friend, my lord ; 

•wn part, Vm sorry your house is so inhos^ 

table, 

quit it. 
! Young Novall, Liladam, and Athib, &• 

Prithee, Roaiont, what caused this uproar ? 
. Nothing.— 
ghed, and used their scurvy wits upon me. 

Come, 'tis thy jealous nature ; but I wondeir 
, which are an honest man and worthy, 
)ster this suspicion : no man laughs, . 
can Whisper, but thou apprehendest 
srence and his scorn reject on thee | 
lart, they should scoff their thin wits outy-'. 
heard them. 

tave these fits to conscious men, t)o such . 
moxious to those foolish things 
;an gibe at. 
Well, sir. 

Thou art known 
without defect, rightly defioed^ 
I, as fearing to do injury, 
r to endure it ;— not a brabbler, 

Pish ! pish ! what needs this my lord ? 
nown none such, how vainly you. v . 
iway |ood counsel 1 I have lov'd you, 
must freely .speak : so young a tutor 
so old a soldier as I am ; 
ust tell you, 'twas in your behalf 
nraeed thus ; yet had rather die 
en uie great cause a syllable further. 
I. In my behalf! Wherein bath Chg^ 

ilois 

demeaned himself, to give 
t occasion to the loosest tongue 
r aspersions on him ! or so weakl/ 
d his own honour, as il thoivA^ 
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Naed I derence fram any but hiniseir? 
TThey are looU lliai judge niebjmy ouiwatd seere^ 
'Why should my gentleness beget abu&e? 4 

Tile Hon is not angry that does sleep ; ' 

Hor every ■ :>an that can shed tears a coward. — * 
ForGod'si ibe, tpeak the cause! | 

Rom. Hm for the world ! 

Oh, il will trike diseiue into your lionet, 



Beyond ih( 


i drink your blood. 


Rob you of 




Leave you 


misery. 


An* of you 


b but to wish ttins : 


" Would I h, 


prison's jans 


From whenc 


1!" 


CAum. 


1. .1 strike 



A dealhful coldness to my heart's high heat. 
Declare this foe of mine and life's, that, lika 
A man, 1 may encounter and subdue it. 
It shall not liaTB one such effect on me 
. As ihou denouncesl ; with a soldier's arm, 
If it be strength, I'll meet it;— if a fault 
Belonging to my mind, I'll cut iloff 
Vihh mine own reason, as a scholar should. 
Speak — though il make me monMrous. 

Rom. i will die first. 

Farawell ! continue happy, and high Heiveii 
Keep yout wife thaste j 

Ckara. Hum I Slay, and take thi* wolf 

Oiii of mybr«ast, that thou butlodg'd(beie,o[ ' 
For sTcr loM me. 

Rom. Lose nOt yourself, sir) 

And I will venture; so, the door is fast, 
jfow, noble Chaialois collect yourself. < 

Samoion your spirits, muster aK yaat strangtb 
That can belong to man ; sift passion 
From every vein, and, wbalsoe'er ensues, 
IJpbuid not me hereaherj a* the eaute 0/ 
Jealousy, disbontent, slaughter, and ruin ; 
Hake me not parent 10 sin. — You will know 
Tbe secret that I bum with ? 
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' • ■ . ■» 

hara* . . Devil on't, . 

It should it. be? Romont, I heard ypu wish 
wife's contip,uanc^ of ehastity. 
em. 4*bere was ho hur^ in tbaU 
Ikora. Why, do you Ic now' ^. 

>ssibility unto the coptraryi? ^. ... 

t>m. I know it ^ qt, bat doubt it"^; these the ^fodtidfi 
i tender on yoiir wife now, yoiiog Noyall; 
son unto your father's enemy^ , 

ich aggravates presumption much the moire) 
re been warned of bim, been well assured ^ ' ' 
loved him 'ere the marriedyou ; that oft, ' ; 
talks with such endearing phrase, as suits not 
rigour of your honouir : that she, Hath 
sived full many tokens of his love,', 
takes his letters filied with amorous stuff, 
. makes up vice's li^guage ; nay, 1 have stfen bim 
a on her lips his kisses, and their palms ' ' 
ved, as if love bad locked them-^hpw is this? 
' stand you sitent thu3? what cold dvM phlegra| 
' you had no drop of choler mixed , 
>ur whole consCitiUion, thus prevalfi 
ix you now thus stupid, hearing this 9 ,! 

iaru^ And, sir. you beard and saw |iq more 'hift 

this? . , 

Mn. No. 

iiMra. Ha, ha, ha. 

9m. Laugh you ? e'en so your wife did. 
hara. She was wbe ; 
ild'st have me be a fool ? 
ym. No, but a man. 

iara. There is no drachm of manhoofi to saspeck 
uch thin airy circumstance as this ; 
i compliment and courtship. Was this tale 
hideous monster which you so concealed ? ^ 
:hou seditious sower of debate, 
;o such matches where the bridegroom doubtfi 
olds not worth enough to countervail 
▼irtue and the beauty of his wife. 
I buzzing drone, that 'bout mine earst dost hum 

D 2 
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To it) 


(hy rankling sting into ray hearf^ 


Whos 


bom, time nor nied'cme could astau 


Ron: , 


^rd Charalois! dosi heat iile ? ait 


Thoc 


tcher of ftleni' heart p, and iuio deTe 


Of th' 


locent, if in ilirs I'm gi^rliy. 


Snikt 


de^d ! I saj r saiv i!i«m ! 


Onei: , 


other's arms! lied heart to heart! 


C*- 


irious imjieriineni, 


And 


1 lean, nice leys ! 


Thus 


nd confident 


Inm.. 


nd'deseri, 


Daro 


unreasonble, '. 


Top 


ag»insi me ; 


Hence, oc 


I 1 art^no friend to ins, 


That mu> 


t Di [i ife*! injury. 



Ram. h\ possible ! Farewell, line honesj o 
Sweet H-mpered lord, adieu | What npoplejrf' 
Hath knil aense up ? Is this Romanl's reW^' 
Bear wiineis.the great spirit of Ihy f^lher, , ' 
With what aiiealthrul hope! did adniinJsU)'''' 
This polion, thai wroiiglil so vitiil^niiy'! ^, "" 
Inotaccuselliywifeof act, buf'ivbuld " .^ ' 
Prevent her precipice lolhy dishaiiour, '' "'* 
Which n&w Ih'y tardy sIugg(shiiess'w'iiraiSfilit| 
Would I had seen tliee graved with thy great a 
'Ere lived lo have mens' marginal fingers poin' 
At CtiariliHs, ^a Umenied story. 
An emperor put'Way his wife for rouching 
Another man; but thou woiild'st have thine ta 

And keep her, 1 think ^Pho M am a fire 

lo warm a dead man, that waste out myseK. 
Bleed !— What a plague ! a vengeance ! Is't to 
Ifyou wiJIbcHwitJol? [Drawt.] Here I shoi 
A sword's point to ihee, this side you may shu 
Or that, ihe peril j if jou will run oi>, 
>' I cannot help it. 

CKara. DidTst thou ever see m« 

Angry, Romont ? 

ffoiK. Yes, and (lUTsueafoe 
It ike lightnirtg. 
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hara. Prithee see me so no mort : 
1 be sb again. Put up thy sword, 
take thyself away, lest I draw mine. 
ofn: Come, fright your foes with this, sir! 
see I stand unmoved ; were your words thunder, 
y could hot khake me ! — Would'st thou in one mo- 
ment ■ ....:■* 

;roy wliate'erthou'st done of great or -good ? ■ ' * 
hara. RouiontjI've toved thee ; ttfoU has^-been to 
■ me ■ ' r'»'- 

It man could be to man ; but yet no YurtR^ 
ipt fi/y iierte wVath! ' • ' - i . 

om. Ybor Fr&tfa ? ff^t boy. WdttkTst 

with il\y senseless fuiry ! Had tHjr fatbef^ ' 
sdj)ut to see thy most' prod tgloos folfjr, ^ 

re ni^eded pot the law to cat him oii^- * 
'^?^'t iyf Chee had"prov'd his executioner^ 
broker bis bear^t I am thy irieifd, Iftd'Wlll 

idby t^e*. . .' ' ' "^ \ 

hara. ' ^Phou art not my (Viehdj ■ ' "' *- ' 

3eing so,thou'artmad. ' I wiil^dt keep 

: friendsfiip.at this rate. '" ■ 

'er on such light ground I yield to fear, 

I hated brand of cuckold ever dog me ! ' 

1 a Frenchman — no Italian husband. 

am, A dull Dutch, rather! 'tarry thenf and learn 

\ witty ballads; that street vermin sing 

very strumpet's ear ; be marked 

hara. Untutored rdffian ! thus 

[Raising his hand to strike, Rom ont seizes it 
Lorn. Young man ! Be thankAil I can yet controui 
burning blood so far, to save thy soul 
m crime, and my own sword from blood ! Dared 

you 

s hand, that shakes with rage, bad sealed my ven- 
geance 
thy heart, but for one memory — thy father — 
f brave deserving father — foci\\aV\ Vi^^\ *S^V.^>:J\v 
not bis son: 
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I taughl lliee, nuricd thee an inr^nl, sliieliled 
Thee n man, 1 held ray life lor (hee, and lliou-—. 
I grieve, I blush for the — I cannot speak. 

Chora. Tliouhait called up llioughls, asTromapa 

To stay uiy arm's juit fiiiy ; — but no more- 
Farewell, uncivil man ! let's meet no luoie ; ^ 
Had I just caHse, , , ^^^^ ^i 
Thou kpow'st ' ' hinjuij ''f^ 
ThmughAie, but there iiqfp^''^ t 
Here ourlong I untfiiit. , ,,h 
Shall 1 go wliii lock my trilv, — 
Fsr JiDlhingi f: e liberty, 
That opened n 'er I do, 
Tlie plague*, t(i9^ =i me jvith, be aiy tormentorl^ 
And Cliaraloii bettjiiii^ the city's bye-word ! 
Away, fond nian, away. [^xil, h. 

jiont. Fall and coot, my blQod ! 

Boil ttQt,tn sealofthy friend'i hurt so high, , 

Tiiat is aa low and cold himielf in it! Womaa! 
How strong thct^ jiC ; hon easily beguiled ! 
Riclies, I see, cl^iwge.'inanriers and the i^tan 1 
Would, wh4n first'he saw and lov'd her, ,tbat the eaith 
Had opened and swallowed both alive ! , ^ 

To-morrow shall I from Dijon for ever, . ^n 

Nor (o the ending of my life again '^'y 

Hold intercourse with Charalois: yet, ere 

I take my sight and this proud heart from heiice, 

Something I musldo to approve ray ftiendihip. 

And 'swage the burning of niy fevered heart, [-Exit, x,. 

ZltD OF ACT lit. 
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ACT ZV. 

SCENE I.— Young Novall's Dressing Room — 
J\riUt and Writing Tables, Mirrors, ^c. He is 
discovered seated at a fFriting Table, He rises^ 
and goes to a Looking-glass, Valet attending — 
LiiLADAM and Aymer. 

Young JV*. Mend this a little. Here, boy, bear thh 
letter 
1*0 Charalois' fair dame : with your best language 
Offer it ; or, if her honourable lord 
Be near, seek out her woman, Bellaperf, 
And charge her ta deliver it. [Exit Page^ l.] 'TTs 

but denial 
At the worst. ' How shows my head, Liladam ? 

I/Ua, Your hair, my lord, is now built in an edifice 
of tfae perfectest symmetry and array, which any archi' 
tect of the head hath ever raised ; and Monsieur here. 
sbaUy upon the credit of it, beget a new fashion al 
court. 

Young AT, And, Liladam, how allow you the mode! 
of my clothes ? Do they become us ? Are we invested 
in a just perfection of attire? 

JjUa, I vow and aver y«ur tailor must needs be an 
expert geometrician. He hath taken the longitude, 
Utitude, profundity, and every dimension of yonr bod) 
to exquisitely. 

Aym. You are right there; his vestments are as thej 
. {rew upon him. 

I Zola. Yes ; and art hath wrought them on the sam( 
loom, on which nature framed his lordship* 

Young A*. I now want only my mistress' apptoba< 
tion, who is indeed the most polite punctual queen ol 
dressing in all Burgundy. 

lAla, Oh, my lord ! the Infanta of Spain, with the 
Indies for her dower, should marry thee ! 

Young AT, Marry me ! were there a queen of th< 
world not I— wedlock ? no— padlock — horselock. I 
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myLiladni , like a free notile steed RRiani; the in( 
dons, du lo k about, ando'erleap hedge and dilcb,H 
* feed in my pighbour'i pastures [ Married once, a 0} 
is staked ai d pounded, and cannot graze beyond I 
own hedge. Leliuch solemn rogue* as Charaloiit 
Uke ihcmaelves to it, while we — ha, ha, ba— you | 
derate nd. 



Servant. ^ 

One with a i abroad 

Craves auilii 

Young J\f. ere. [Eri( SiaVAJH, 

It is perchancb . ..inm. to Inve, 

TtiaE comes In bear us tidings of a dame, . 

We have latelf toiiled on. 

Enter Rohont tiuuktd and ditgvittS. 

Weill what art thou, that 

Thou contest in such disguise lo visit ui7 

Rom. I pta; jour secret ear, for that I would 
Something impart, that touches a fair woman, 
Fits not the general hearing. 

young- A". Ha! Iguess'dit. 

You see, my friends, I must awhile dispense 
With this your diligent lending ; I belong 
More lo the lovelj ones than lo myself. 
And every other duty is laid down 
Obedient to the dear idolatry. [7h Liladah (Um 
Now, I dare-swsar it ts the wife of Charalois 
Hath sent this messenger and presently — ha! ba! . 
[BxewU Lii.Ai>Ai( and Aihkr, 
We are alone. 

Rom. I must secure oul privacy. 

[Locki the doer, and throat off hit ditgvii 
Sioak here ! Do you. know me ? 
fowig-JV: Whai dolbeboVi? 
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lont ! what, ho ! there, Liladam ! what, 
there ! 

om. Stir not a step ; and quench that womau's 
voice, IV 

will choke it in you ; 'tis in vain : 
r door is lock'd ; yet for no hurt to you. 

up your blood again, and sit you down : 
re--let me help you to a seat : myself 

take one, and beside you : now attend me* 
7ung JV. What is the meaning of your trespass 

here? 
r came you thus disguised, to violate 
irery hours of vesture, and with a visage, 

of a settled menacing, glare on me r 
om. I came so masked, because I knew that else 
lid not find admission to your sight ; 
, do not shake thus, for I would not wrong you, 
rather come to do you service. Listen ! 
ining' JV*. Service ! an insult rather ; but go ottf 
lorn. Your glass here doth inform me, that 

have been feasting in the luxurious sight 
ihis your outward form and faculty ; 
me to show a mirror to your soul, 
3rein you must behold yourself, though back 

should lecoil from the image. But before 

expound to you, what 'tis you are, 

t let me teach you something of myself. 

'i not uneasily upon your seat ; 

me to do ttie office of a friend. 

oung.M. I listen to you! Sir! what would you 

say ? 
jem. From a subaltern^s rank, where many yeart, 
m lack of means to rise, I served my country, 
ji exalted by an honest man, 
3se memory Is dearer than my blood, 

brave old Marshal Gharalois; he was 
general, and my fellow-soldier. — You 

never apprehend, nor will I try 
teaoh yocr, the lofty sentiment 
^e up of honour and of wj^vVike \qn^ 



s Dody from the stones whereon it lay, 
! press'd my hand, and said — " My son"- 
t it was much to me. Well, sir, that son 
lat Charalois, the inheritor of all 
s father's manly virtues, and besides, 
' Rotnont's heart and sword too, hath espi 
e daughter of a good, high-minded man ; 
w I do prize the honour of that friend, 
[lose weal I hold in such a sacred trust| 
»re than a hundred victories ; (I keep 
' boiling blood with difficulty down,) 
d rather than allow an infamy 
light upon him, I would slay you, sir, 
;n with as small remorse, as I would tread 
e life of a worm away ! 
)roung A*. How, sir ! 

Rom, I pra; 

tice, peace — these looks sit ill upon you : 
lot well mock'd by one, who knows it less 
an deaf men do the trumpet. I have tolc 
nething concerning me, which you perh? 
ve heard before ; but I would teach you, t 
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fame and honour of a valiant man, 
treatietb of whom would make a hundred 
rifa twenty, of yourself. Why, Obd-^a-mercy 1 
en I look upon you, 'tis a miracle, 
it any woman should for such a thing 
:hoa art, such a jay bedizened in 
i feathers of a peacock, leave the wing 
a fine eagle spirit — Yet it is, 

such a civetted inglorious knave, 
it many a woman, wedded to all worth, 

I tenderness, and goodness — Plague upon it ! 
It the great dome of honour should be rear'd 
siicb foundations, and that men should hold 

sir property in fame on such a tenure * " 

a frail wonran's will! — Why, ha! ha! ba! 

en I behold thee, I can scarcely stay 

laughter in. — ^Thy^lf shall judge of it. 

izet the glass, and holds it before YoUNe NovALiy. 

lold ! Look here — thou shalt !-=— Arc thou the man 

luld rob niy friend of honour, and me, too, 

dim, that in the world I love the best ? 

Dnatian ! that a caitiff, like to thee, 

>uld interpose between me and the son 

my old general. 

Dashes down the gUus and seizes YouNe Novall. 

^oung JV*. Release me — Who waits there ? 

ioM. Stir not, nor spend your voice* Without 

more circumstance 
il me, (or by tbe Marshal^s memory 
tear thy heart out and dissect it,) tell me 
w far tbe passages have gone between 

II and the wife of Charalois ! 

Y^oung JV. I will not speak it, sir— Unhand me-— 

lorn. If you will not satisfy me, 

n desperate of my life, and command your's ; 

iw your lips close pressed to her's. Speak, speak-— 

ihe further giiilO' ? 

Young At To that Fll speak. I vow to Heaven 

and you, 
e'fl no further guilty. 
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I C'innot call her innciceiit, fur I own. 
On m^ soIicilDUi wooing, the con3ei>Ie4, 
When lime an.>^.pl«ue gave opporiuniiy, 
To be my own Tor ever. 

Horn. What! she hath made 
A cuiilract Cat disjioiiourof liec lord ? 
Thu lime and placp assigii'd loo — Death, and a 
Tlie fuiies ! Did she do so ? But m yel 
Thutj sweai'si she's inqoceiit in act ; howc'ei 
Iji puipose !ih|! is all liell> 

Young A"' ■ I swenril. 

Rom. , Write thi 

N^j, sir,.;,ou must ; twre'i ink and paper here. 
Widtat too youinusl vow anil putvoilr oath 
Under your haiid (ihake uot) ne'er to frequent 
Thdi woman's coaipaiiy, nor ever send 
Tuben, or letter, or mcssyge, to inctioe 
Tills too tiiuub prone, already j'teldmg creature. 

I'outi^ A*. [Andt.] How sJiall I 'scape lliis i 

Rom. Conie, sir, no shrinking;. 

rottng- A". [4/ttr writiag.] Th done, sir. 

Rom. Let me see — the first is right ; 
Here you must wish a sudden death upon yoUi 
l( ever more you see her but hy didiiue, 
Much lea* alluretier. — Now, iii; loid, your ball 
■ YoungX, ftly hanii to ihia! 

Rom. Vour heart else,,! assure yciii. . 

Young JV*. Nay — there it ia. [Signt Ike 

Rom. So:— iH my custody it shall abide. 
I had, at fitsi, same tliought 
To take Ihy life, and so'secure the fame 
or my friend's son. But this is better— it 
Uatli MtiaGed my purpose, and I [es\V6 ttiee 
The privilege of a little longer breath. 
Thou know'st full well, that Iheie's not oothe 4 
A place in hide ihee front (be follnwing of - 
My smifily-fooieil venguance. Fate thee iHbH. 
Bui not a word nf this — 'til fiiiries' trgnsDfe, 
'Which biitreveal'd, brings on itie babMcr'a tUJl' 
X-etaielook back upon thee, eia I ip- 



THE FATAL IMWKt: * 51 

a, ba, hay and could a woihan e'er have fixed 
!er eyes on such a motely piece of trash, . 
nchout despising it ? — Your shadow, sir, 
hall not more closely 'tend you in the sun, 
*han I shall. Look to it, and remember me. 

[Exit ROMONT, L» 
Yntng N. Why, was ever such a Cerberus 
kS this fire-vomiting cut-throat ! No, man's safe 
fhWe such a raging lion roams abroad. 
L plague upon this dragon ! Let me see- 
row there are some would say, 
*hat I should send a challenge to the knave ; 
lot valour shall not make me such an ass I 
ITbat use is there of valour now-a-days ? 
'ight with Romont ! no — he's too poor to fight with, ' 
Jid for my oath 

t was by strong compulsion wrung from me, 
•0 in Love's chancery 'tis voidable. 

Enter 6fiLLAF£Rt| u 

low now, my little Iris ? 

Bella. Oh, my lord, 

bear you such sweet tidings ; you shall judge 
ri have been forgetful : your fair mistress, 
[ was her counsellor) in answer to your letter^ 
^nsents to fly away with you to-night, 
*or ever far from Dijon, and even now 
L coach waits td convey you. 

Young N. Ha ! 

BeUct. Do you stand 

lumming and hawing now ? 

Young N. What ! she is willing 

'o fiy from Dijon ? 

Bella. Yes : she has resolved 
*o embark her fortunes, where she gave her love, 
^nd to secure the endurance of your joys ' 
he will leave her home and country ; she bides fit 

you, 
vea as I speak, fast by th« f^vdtu ^x.^ 
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Where jfti id pray her cominf. Well, my IprjbJ 

Whatansi make you now? '^1 

Young Here i» my answer. [GtvtfiM 

It is a goa evice ; there will be then . J 

No TeHT a! s fierce Hector, anJ his sword J 

Thatreac halfa league. When I did »we(i ~ 

r never Ih ;hlortbis. Now, Charalois, ^' 

I'll bid df- ice lo a scare or two i 

or your I i«nce with fear 1 ' 

I swore — . lexi oath I'll keep, J 

That 1 did , then 'tis quit. ■ 

No pain is iry ; 

If Jofo bin. .. ._, „i will I. [ExtwtSt 

SCENE 11.—^ Garden Gate, in the midst iiffll 

rel Groiie. — Night. 



Enter Cbahaloib 



■■s 



Chora. This Is ihe place: "beside the garden p 
That opens un the laurel^labyrinlh, . 
Meet me at nine." The hour too by the moon, 
Thai sits the queen of frenzy in the heavens ' 
She seems to tmile— as all Ijie world Will do- 
In scorn upon the wretched Cliaialois 

Oh ! let nie not go mad iil! I'tn reveng'd ! 
Stay, furies, yet awhile— you are sura of me — 
Wait till the deed be done, and then in blood 
Rise up and take ma all ; then in my brain 
Roam ye at large in all the liberty, 
Wherowilli you revel in your native hell ! 
Is this the dew of evening on my brow, 
The gentle manna of the heavens ? ah, no ■ ■ 
It is the oozing on my burning front, 
Thai's heated like a furnace ! Oh, Romont, 
Thou hast »hown thyself disastrously my frieiid. 
Beaumont ! 

, £nt<r Beadvont, b. 

Beau, What, here, my loi<] ? discoursing wiiti 
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I Stan, as from the evoDing thej come, forth ? 

1^11 make your wife all jealous.of the face 

heaveoyif thus shefind your sohtu^e 

0¥e with its cold beauty — how is this ? 

1 are not welL 

^fhara, I am not. 

ieau. Inyour^eye 

3re is a horrid deadliness. 

Iham. There should be 

nothing of death aboiit me : pnthee, hence ! 

] stay not here to laugh at me. 

ieau. . . . t^augh at yoii ? 

)hara. Aye, wilt thou not^iwUh the ridiculous worl^^ 

ke mockji and gibes at me, and build thy hand 

> some villainous designation \ 
what thou knowest me for ; turning tbj fingers 

> the very types of infamy ? — — ... 
rovL stay here .to look into my face/ 

iU the betraying cuckoo wakes her npMy , 

1 grin at each reiteration, 

I are disappointed ; for she^s couched ere this 

ler adulterous nest; but if at morn 

I do return, you'll find the mockery drownM 

he hoarse raven's croaking. 

ieau. I pray you hence 

1 are not well in sooth, and it were wise 

hide you frotn the coldness of the air, 

it is impregnant with the baneful breath 

many a poisonous flower. 

lutra. Why uik to me of poison ? I intend to 

use none : here 
le good minister to my revenge, 
father's sword, made of the plain rough steel, 
an honest weapon, and is made 
honourable murder. 
'tau. Good, my lord 

re is no reason in this wild, rash speech, 
f there be, 'tis terrible. I would 
ler believe it madness, than receive 

£ ft 



..,..«ia^cen Diown awaj 
tvith one rude breath, and in the world 
With no companion but my shame. 

Beau, What shame t 
\ytiat is't you meanyin^ lord ? jrou ^re 
Of tt|l the noblemsnln this high -^ity, 
Ind worstiipp'd in a reverebde, that is pi 
Jnto your eminent worth : and for a frie 
Prust me, that you have found oiie in thi 
ind in the hand that's on it; - 
Chara, Are yon w 

Beau. This diflference between you an 
/ill speedily be heal'd ^ and meanwhile, 
ill all between you ^3e repairM again, 
eceive me as a man, in every thing 
DU may command, your servant. 
Chara. Then I will use thee 
t an hereafter witness, to re/dress 
Y memory from any blemishes 
\y fall in death upon me.: — there may 
ich need of vindication, and thou wilt 
al kindly with my grave. Beaumont.- 
is that I heard afar 5— •' — 
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fitau. NodouMy 

rbm the warm pbrtse 'tis wrote in. 

Chora. Now took theret [ShmoM th% wtftrteripiiva, 
?is to my wife, Beaumont. — I would as soon 
la? a ^lie? ed| joo moon bad dropped out of the hea- 

tenft • 
A ihe-l^Por her take I did fling from me, 
^I would throw a serpent, my best friend, 
iTho would hMtf itaid her falling : that damn'd scroll, 
*he fatal evidence of my dishonour, 
S*en at the moment that around my neck 
the twin'd her false caresses, from her heart 
^ell in the treacherous dalliance ; she retir'd, 
bid straight \% met mine eyej — I grasp'd,,uafolded it^ 
Ud there I stood with this (ell testimony. 
Phat cries out in mine ear, there must be bloodr- 
Fhere shall be blood too. 
.j^U* Roobfort*s only child ! 
Fbe daughter of my friend 

Chara. Would brand nje witb j 
Fhe name of wittol,that was neVeiryet 
foked with a Charalois ; — but I will put 
i sea of blood between me and disgrace: 
Und here I wait — Ha !-r-*twa9 a footstep sounded — 
!7ow,if thou art, what thou -liast just professed 

Btau, Command the service ojf i^y s^ ord. 

(jkara, I ask' 

Bat this : that thou wilt witness, that I did 
!Vo base unworthy murder ; but in all 
ihalt in large honour — see, they are approaching ; 
Come forth, my father's sword, that ne'er was drawn 
ht to a noble purpose, and his spirit 
h in mine arm ! Death, thou shalt stand 
btween dishonour and a Charalois ! 
lomont, I want thy presence ; in thy sight 
I vould redeem myself; they see me — ha ! 
Phey surt and would fly back.-— Villain, 'tis vain ! 
Ky sword's «lreadjr in thy heart! 

[CbabaiiOIS ru9kt9fn»ii B. 



ACMMiK rusht* in vUdly co bmb—" 

,um. Sav« me ! have pity on me ! Save n 

mcMit. 
undone fo? «y*r ! . 

ile^enfer Char4I.oi», e. hii sward Mo< 

arii. Cursed wbman I 

[Curt 
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SCENE i.--^ ^oom in tte Hotue 0/ J 



B.och, Beaumont^ I hope it is 

But the mer^ wandering of his better sense 
Makes such a solemn assignation, 
Though a wild fear possesses me. How fares 
My daughter, good Beaumont ? 

Beau. You shall yourself 

Full speedily assure yourself, my lord. 
That she is at rest — shall I lead on ? 

Roch, I follow thee. [7%€ dock strikes olTe. 

Beau. Tis the cathedral clock that has toIlM out 
-The first hour of the morning — GomC) my lord I 

[Exeunt l. 

SCENE II.-^-«^ Church-yard, A number i^fseputchres 
appear f ifc. Lights seen through the stained ufin- 
dotes of the Cathedral. Monks heard ehaunting a 
Mass to Old Charalois. A Monument in the back oj 
ihe Stage, covered teith Ugeifc doth. Cbaralois <fta- 
covered kneeling before U. 

RoMONT enters through the^ Qates^ and stands listen^ 

ing to the Chaunt 

CHAUNT. 

Peace to his soul I no spirit be near. 

But they who tend on the parting blest ! 
Peace to his soul ! and may angels bear 
• Him gently to his eternal rest ! 

I Rom. My earnest blessings on the hero's soul 
(Company yours to Heaven ! A soldier's and 

II friend's — I question, if the midnight mass 
Of cowled priest be sweeter in the ear 

Of mercy than the unpaid- for prayer of gratitude^" 
Kf heart is lead : the night — the ?ery place, 
With all its dreary train of recollections, 
Presses its gloom upon me ; 'tis the last time 
iTitit it. I could not leave Dijon 
Rill I bad paid ray last and he^vt^ ivW^^v^.^ 
UtiDj old gentfzVs grave. *T\»\Dk*t^Vv^Vi»»* 



snOf mai caiieu lui utctMj 9 uui & uwvu* • 
coinage of my fancy. What art thou 
t com'st upon me ? — Speak ! 

(X^HARALOIS aj 

hara. If it you, Rooiont? 
om. That is my name, air. I did not ei 
find anothei visitant within 
precincts of the church-yard ; had I kj 
3uld have here encountered you, I had c 
ither time to pay my last respeot 
o your honoured father. Fare you well 
^hara, Romont ! I charge thee do not us 
n conscious I have wronged thee. But 

thee, 
om foolishly I have abused and injured^ 
3 my guilty soul more terrible 
in any death the judges can pronounce I 
ink on times past 

iom. Call them not back ; 1 

ratitude and cruel'st wrong: they tell a 
one I lov'd through life, and e'en in deat 
luld have defended, who in requital 
•f'.ir^A oriri uronM h»vp cniimAd iTie — men « 



1 you can charge me with :^these knees, Rumonti 

lat have been ever stiff, except to Heaven, 

»'you are bpwed — I woQld not die, Romont, 

ith you my 'enemy. 

Rom. [Anie,] How pity steals ttpon me ! 

se, sir, that posture ill befits you : 

though we meet no more (we cannot, sir) 

;o not hence your enemy. Live happy still, 

id with more vigilant eye watth o'er your honouf. 

[Going, 
Chara. Romont! 
fijom. Well, sir. 

Ckara. Look here ! 

[Spre€uis hia hand to Mm, 
Rom. There's blood upon thy hand ! 
Chara, There is. 
Rom. [Clasping it.} My friend ! 
enow not what has happened, but by Heaven 
rfjl not now desert thee : this conveys 
hint of a high import. Let me again 
lake this red hand, and with a soldier's grasp. 
isk no questions-'*—— 
Chara* It is done, 

le minutes I must number to my rest, ' ~ 
I many will not see me, shall, though late, 
sdeem the slothful vices of my morning, 
3r shall my sun of life go dimly down, 
Rom. Thou art redeemed. I feel, thou hast per* 

formed 
] action to challenge the applause 
r a full theatre of perfect men. 
hat is thy purpose further ? Our law is blood 
>r blood ; unmitigable punishment, 
lis is no time to talk, but do : — K shameful end 
r freedom: stand resolvM for either, and I wiii 
' save or perish with you. 
Chara. Stir not, friend- 

Rom. There are lights I see, and sam6 approach ! 

Come, 



, ^ ^».»ti|^c iJMur oi the cold 

oil callus here before you ? Speak, my : 
Chara, Sit you down sir, 
ere, in this place, wherein the dead repos 
nd for a moment re-assume the office, 
^hich you for thirty years did wisely fill. 
nd holily : — ^you have a cause to try, 
hat does require such an* integrity 
s you have ever used — ^Take you your seal 

[RocHFoaT siis dewn upon a tombi n 
CBAfiALon^ father. 

Rock. To what strange consequence doei 

tton 
rve for a prologue ? 

Vhara, Iloch fort, you are a venerable mai 
own old in public service, and from ma 
ve won a debt of earnest thankfulness, 
e which I truly pay you. Tou did raife n 
t of the lowest pit of poverty. 
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id-slaves to scorn, and to calumnious tongues. 

termine then, sir, — if that thankfulness, 

oioe form, with the whole world given for a dowry. 

aid strengthen so an honest man with patience, 

with a willing neck to undergo 

e insupportable yoke of infamy ! 

%ock. To what, sir, tends your speech ? You hare 

began 
ith large recital of the benefits 
ave conferred upon you, and for which 
sk no copious phrase of gratitude. 
DAara. Look here, sir 1 

\Draws a paper from hia hosom. 
ire is the conveyance of 
lur whole estate, and all your chattels to me j 
it not so ? 
Koch, It is. 

Chara. Behold then— -thus 

end the seal off; and disperse it thus, 
Ide as the winds will bear it. 

Rom, This is well done. [Aside io Chaealois.. 
CAora. Rochfort, my soul is grieved for your good 

sake, 
hen in the presence of your family 
)d of yourself, I do accuse your daughter 
> have been a vile adultress. 
RocA. Hold there, Charalois ! 

id as thyself didst to a father bear 
3 unexampled reverence, in his name 
Vong not my child to roe. 
Chara, When I was married,— 
'or therel must begin) the young No vail 
'as to my wife, in way of our French courtsbi|^^ 
most devoted servant ; but yet aimed at 
othing but means to quench hi& lawless fires ; 
nd when I was told 

hat to mine honour be had plann'd a ruin, 
f'xih some uncourteous licaase, by my friend, 
\y approved friend, RomoiW^l j^yw^ ^^^ ^^^^ 
? tbe reporter^ but feptoveCi wa to'V^* 
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But af r thii continuing his pursuit 
Hottci liBD Cfer, he at lenglh aMainf^d it : 
And e n this very nighl Beaunielle bonienlei 
Tolta iDijoDwithhini. 

Roft. What proof of this 

Cha ;. Miue eyes, and here's a wiln 

Myac — • 

Beat 

Rot r ?— Beaumonl, thou 

And e™ resi o'er again, 

Her life -depeniimg no n, be fi)09t sure 

Chara. Sir, his senses will avouch it, 
I know no (iroof beyond it. 

RocA. Hearentalie mercy 
Upon lier soul, then! 

Beauniellc, my Uaughler, in whom I had hoar 
All my best hopes, haih cast on my old head 
The aMies or opprobiium, and wiJI bring the 

Down lo the grave with sotroir. — She muit d 
And therefore 

Chara. S'^y, just judge: may do 

lost 
By her one fault, for I am charitable, 
And charge her not with many, be repaired 
In her fair life hereafter ? 

Rocft. Never, sir ; 

The wrong that's done to the chaste married 1 
Repentant tears can never expiate; 
And be assured, to pardon such a sin 
Is an offence as great as to commit it. 

Chara. 1 must not then forgive her. 

RocA Nor she hope it; 

She shall not think to live; 
She must not live, and if no hand but mine 
Would strike (He blow^myself would do it, 

Chara. Then— 
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>Id what IS hert— 

\tke8 off the Hack doih from iht grave of hiafa- 

ther» BzivMi*LK diecovered dtad upon tl. ' 

nh, [Starting up.] Almighty Heaven, luy child !*- 

Ml. It h a spectacle interprets nobly 

symbol, that thy hand was steepM withal. 

, by thy father's memory^ou could'st not 

9 offered him a higher sacrifice, 

his great spirit does rejoice to seo 

fearful immolation. 

scA. Oh, my child! 

9fft. Why stare you, sirs, amaz'd, as 'twere a crime 

were spectators to ? He hath but given 
Hnd and slow-pac'd justice wings and eyes 
eek and overtake impieties, 
ch from a cold proceeding had received 
Igence, or protection. 
9cA. Beaumelle, my dear child ! and is she detfd 

then ? 
hara. Yes, sir, this is her heart-blood. 
och, Yi^u have kill'd her ? # 

kara, I should have done it by your doom^ 
9€/k. I spoke it as a judge only : 
: friend to justice, 
ike all ties of nature, and cut off 
love and soft affection of a parent ; 
iked on you as a wronged husband, but 

closed your eyes against me as a father, 
jmelle 1 my daughter ! 
offs. Now by all my love of Cbaralois and honour^ 

I lament 
t reverend old man's fortune* 
9eh. Why did you take me 
h sttch a stratagem ? 

tau. Pray you remember 

ise the temper, which to me you promised. 
oeK. Angels themselves most break, Beaumonti 

that promise 
ond the strength and patience of angels I 
I li«0e dooe I prey jrou ptrdoo iiie» 



Md, as the tears at last began to gush, 
!n the securitj, that she shauld find 
Beyond the limits of mortality 
rhat| which I could not grant her—I did 
The pognUrd to her heart, and with a pr 
is earnest as thine own, do I implore 
Elest to her sinAil spirit. Ha! who com* 
Rom. There is a flare of torches. 

"Thitway; th 
Chora. I am prepared. 

fnler Old Notail and Ouarcb, 

Old JV. Behold the villain here ! 
Where is my son, thou fierce and bloody 
Where is my son ? 

Chara. I slew him ! I ha?e sluiced 
The veins, that did contain his wanton I 
When his hot pride dared draw him to t 
And brand my noble actions with his lu! 
Tn law. tcr country. I threw off allegiani 



TBS t'ATALJpawaT; & 

ingle hair of bis, I'll hew yoo piecetaeal, 

i tear your jointu esonder i What ! ibe raek I 

would Jiot lie upcAi tbe coueb of ahMoe, 
aped up with down and liixury — do you think 
lay bim on the nfaraous bed of 9teel« 
etched like a common malefactor ? 
sk, slaves ! or thus, like a destroying fire^ 
isb upon and blast you 1 
^hara. Suy, Rxmont! 
ou shalt not, for my sake, be periled : stay ! 
t for the life, that I am weary of, 
all you invite a barm unto my friend ^ 
rho dare kill^ am not afraid to die. 
"^harmi, Yom have confess'd the fact ; 
d, as a subject to the laws of Borgitndy, 

plea in mitigation can relieve you 
ling convict by a just form of law) 
>m the municipal statutes of this realm ; 
t as a common blood-sbedder, being guilty^ 
ist suffer for it. 

lom. Tbe injuries he sustained, although he's gon^ 
frond tife letter of the law, must yet acquit him. 
ad, sir, [Jh Old Novali*] you know the eharacter, 
d you, 

dl find with what vehemency your son 
I urge Beaumelle-— 4]ow he won her promise 
3id N. Why bring you not the rack forth ? 
lerefore stands the murderer unbound ? 
^m. Bonds ! rack, and bonds! Oh, Cbaralois, my 

friend, 
:here no way ? Thou butcher of the law, 

[To Old Novall. 
ou sanctified assassin ! would'st thou dare 
erce those arms, trenched o'er with honoured scars 

keep thine own from chains ? 
ice to die, Cbaralois, is the worst, 
re we our naked breasts to their keen swords^ 
d sell our lives to advantage. 
jhara. Friend, forbear ! 

lat have I left worthy the wish to live for ? 

F 2 



66 THE FATAL OOWKV, 

Yei I'll no* fan ignoblj 

Lni'l Roct urt and Navall, and you, thil heic 

SUnd llie lectsiori oTthh Kagic act, 

Thil ii my .alher's sword — I slew with it 

The man t^ it wronged me, and 'tis red baiides 

Willi The w im blood ofone that well 1 luted. 

Belinld the ast good office, that it e'er 

Sh^ll renda.unioCharaloit [Slabs kitr. 

Horn. Oh 

Chara. Muu.. , Romont, reoeive 

Tlie only legacy . . talh, this aworil ; 

Wear it in memory ai ...^ n.an you loved, 
AnrI limiietimfls thiok on the unhappy Charalois. [j 

Itoin. He i! dea:i. 

These teari, that I was never given to shed. 
Flow from me like a woman'*. I hate now 
No task left to ftillil except— to eattit 
Resign ibee with a tilling epitaph, 
That shall record ihy yinue and my riiendshiji. 
Oh! Charalois, In that the world esteems 
A precious gift from fortune — in the wealth 
And beauty of thy hiide, didst thou receive 
To ihee and to iby friend — A Fatal Dotritr. 




IGEDIEvS, COMiEDIES, 
FARCES, &c. &c. 
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hambers'Sireet — where f^ay he ohtamei 
' Play of merit now m print either in 
Europe or Amerita, 



E.m. MVRDEN 



fhedf at the above place, Ali< the Italian 
Operas ; aLso, new editions of 



eserved 


Rob Roy 


id Pythias 


Julien 


of Venice 


Fatal Dowry 




Mountaineers^ 




Douglas 


:eii 


Devil's Bridge 


cchus 


Three Deep 




Family Jars 


k 

t 


Tom and Jerry 


m 


Oberon 


II. 


Aladdin < 


» 


Malvina 




Clari, &c. &c. 



collection of neatly 5C0 different Play* 
BS, which cannot be obtained at any 



«tlier placet in the United States. Agcnis faa 
been tautiliahed in Europe in the followi 
Branches connected with ibie Drama : — 

Muaic of all new Operatic Plays; valuable ft 
nuscript Draransj r.orrect Coloured Engraving* 
Scenes of New Plays, witU the Costume of ea 
Character, such >ii ihe E^nglixh and Fret 

Tlieatres; Th( inents of every desci 

tion, sucli US D Foil Stone Ornamel 

Ladies' JeweBe js, Theatrical Dresi 

&c. &c. 

Coniii.>cted witli the above, E. M. Mukden ha 

Circulating Library of 5,000 volumes of Nov) 

Plays, Kontaiices, Sic. &c. &c. 
A'etD-YorkiNovcmberi 1826.- 
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the Iiibrory on or before the last dnt^ 
stflmped below. 

A fine of fire cents a day is inoumd 
by retammg it beyond the apeoiflaa 
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i return promptly. 
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